CHAPTER XXIIL
—l T
The Fleah-Pots of Egypt.
Convinced by Verda Richlander's
telephone message to the construction
«amp that be stood In no immediate
daoger, Bmith spent the heel of the af-
‘temmoon in the High Line offices, keep-
fog In wire touch with S8tillings, whom
e had sent on & secret mission to Red
Batte, and with Willinms at the dam.
The High Line enterprise was on the
knees of the gods, If Willinms conld
gull through in time, if the river-swell-
Jog storms should hold off, If Stanton
#hould delay his finnl rald past the
<ritical hour—and there was now good
remson to hope that all of these con-
tingencies were probable—tihe victory
was practically won,

Smith closed his desk at six o'clock
#and went across to the hotel to dress
for dinner. The day of suspense was
practically nt an end and disaster still
Beld aloof; was falrly outdistanced in
the ruce, as it seemed, Willinms' final
report had been to the effect that the
concrete-pouring was completed, and
the long straln was off. Smith went
%o hig rooms, and, as once before and
Yor a similar reason, he laid his dress
«lothes out on the bed. He made sure
that he would be required to dine with
Werdn Richlunder, and he was strip-
plag his cont when he heard a tap ut
the door and Jibhey came In.

“Glnd rags, ch? gald the blase one,
with a glance at the arrny on the hed,
“I've just run up to tell you that you
needn't, Verda's dining with the
SBtantons, and she wants me to keep
Jou ont of mght until afterward, By
and by, when she's footloose, she
foants to see you In the mezznnlne,
Ian’t there some quniet little Joint
dvhere we two ean go for & bite? You
&now the town, and 1 don't.”

Smith put his cont on, and together
hey circled the square to Prascatl's,
Eaking o tuble in the maln enfo.
"While they were giving thelr dinner
birder, Starbuck enme In and Jolned
them, and Swmith was glad. For rea-
wons which he conld senrcely have de- |
fined, he was relieved not to have to
falk to Jibbey alone, and Starbuek |

layed third hand ndmirably, taking |

{indly to the sham black sheep, and |

Mlling him up, In qulet, straight-faced |
Bumor, with many and most marvel-
ous tales of the earlier frontler.

At the end of the meanl, while Jih-

wan satill content to linger, listen-
fog epen-mouthed to Starbuck's ro-
fmancings, Smith excused himself nnd
Tetarmed to the hotel. He hod seares-
Iy chosen his lounging chalr in a
gulet corner of the mezzanine hefore
Miss Richlander eame to joln him,
" “Tt has been a long day, hasn't it
whe began evenly, “You have been
usy with your dam, I suppose, but
I—1 have had nothing to do but to
think, and that Is something that I
<don’t often allow myself to do, You
Yave gone far since that night lust
May when you telephoned me that you
‘would come up to the house later—and
ghen broke your promise, Montague.” |

“In a way, I suppose 1 have,” he
sidmitted.

“You have, indeed. You are a to-
fally different man."

*In what way, particularly?”

“In every concelvable way. If one
scould belleve in transmigration, one |
would say that you had changed souls |
with some old, hard-hitting, rough-
ziding ancestor. Have your amblitions
<hanged, too?”

* “I am not sure now that I had any
.mmbitions in that other life.,”

' ®Oh, yes, you had,” she went on
wmoothly, *“In the ‘other life;’ as you
«<all it, you would have been quite
willlng to marry & womnn who could
dssure yon a firm socinl standing and
wmeney pnough to put you on a footing
‘with other men of your capabilities,
You wouldn't be willing to do that
mow, weuld youl—leaving the senti-
ament out as you used to leave it out
then?”

“No, I hardly think I should.”

Her lsugh was musieally low and
wweet, and only midly derisive.

“You are thinking that it Is chaoge
of environment, wider horlzons, nnd
=M that, which has changed you, Mon-
dague; but I know better. It Is n
woman, and, as you may remember, I
thave met her—twice.” Then, with
@ falat glow of gpiteful fire ln the
suagnificent eyes: “How can you mnke
ourself belleve that she Is pretty?”

He shrugged one shoulder in token
«of the utter uselessness of discussion
dn that direction.

*Sentiment? he queried. *“I think
e noedn't go foto that, at this late
ey, Verda. It is a field that neither
-of us entered, or cared to enter, In
e days that are gooe. If I say that

“Carona Baldwin has—quite uncon-
+sefously on her part, I must ask you
@ belleve — taught me what love
smeans, that ought to be enough.”
+ Again eghe was laughing softly.

**¥ou geem to have broadly forgot-
“bem .fhe old proverh about a woman
<oorned, What have you to expect
sfvom me afler making such an admnls-
adon as that?"

Smith puled himgelf together and
wtood the argument frmly upon (s
mmquestionadle footing.

et us put all these ‘odirections

aslde and be for the moment merely
# man and a woman, as God made us,
Yerda," he sald soberly. “You know,
and 1 know, that there was never any
question of love Involved in our rela-
tlons past and gone, We might have
married, but in that case nelther of us
would have got or exacted any-
thing more than the conventlopal de-
cencies and amenities. We mustn't
try to make belleve at this late day.
You had no {llusions about me when 1
was Watrous Dunham's hired man;
you haven't any lllusions about me
now,"

“Perhaps not,”" was the calm rejoin-
der. “And yet today 1 have lied to
save you from those who are trying
to erush you."

“l told you not to do that,” he re
Jolned quickly.

“I know you did; and yet, when you
went away this morning you™ knew
perfectly well that I was golog to do
it if T should get the opportunity.
Didn't you, Montague?"

He nodded slowly ; common honesty
demanded that much.

“Very well; you accepted the serv-
lee, nond I gave [t freely, Mr, Kinzle
belleves now that you are another
Smith—not the one who ran away
from Lowrenceville last May., Tell

| me: would the other woman have done

a5 much If the chance had fallen to
her?"

It was on the tip of his tongue to
sy, “I hope not,” but he did not say
It. Instead, he sald: “But you don't
rénlly care, Verda; In the way you nre
trying to make me belleve you do."

"Iosgibly not; possibly I am wholly

gelfish in the matter and am only look-
Ing for some loophole of escape.”
“Eseape? From whom?”
Bhe looked away nnd shook her
head.  “From Watrous Duonham, let
us sny. You didn't suspeet that, did

vou? It is so, nevertheless, My fa-
ther desires It; nnd I suppose Watrons
Dunham would llke to have my money
—you know I have something In my
own right, Perhaps this may help to
nccount for some other things—for
your trouble, for one. You were In
his waoy, you see. But never mind
that: thers are other matters to he
considered now. Though Mr, Kinzle
has been put off the track, Mr, Stan-
ton hasn't, I hnve earned Mr. Stan-
ton's {ll-will beenuse I wouldn't tell
him about you, and this evening, at
table, he took it out on me."

“In what way "

“IMe gave me to understand, very
plalnly, that he had done something:
that there wins n sensation In prospoect
for all Brewster. He wos so exult-
antly trivmphant that it falrly fright-
ened me, The faect that he wasn't
afrald to show gome part of his hand
to me—knowing that I would be sure
to tell you—mnakes me afraid that the
trap hns already been set for you"

“In other words, you think he has
gone over Kinzie's head and has tele-
graphed to Lawrenceville?"

“Montague, I'm almost certnln of
it}

Smith stood up and put his haods
behind him.

“Which means that I have only a few
hours, at the longest,” he said quietly.
And then: “There 18 a good bit to
be done, turning over the business of
the office, and all that: I've been put-
ting It off from day to day, saying that
there would he time enough to set my
house in order after the trap had
been sprung. Now I am llke the man
who puts off the making of his will
until it is too late. Will you let me
thank you very heartlly and vanlsh?"

“What shall you do?" she asked,

“Ket my house in order, as I say—
as well ns I ean In the time that re-
mains. There are others to be con-
sldered, you know."”

“Oh; the plaln-faced little ranch
girl among them, I suppose?”

“No; thank God, she is out of it
entirely—in the way yom mean” he
broke out fervently.

“You mean that you haven't spoken
to her—yet?"

“Of course I haven't. Do you sup-
pose I would nsk any woman to marry
me with the shadow of the peniten-
tlary hanging over me?”

“But you are not really gullty.”

“That doesn't make any difterence:
Watrous Dunham will see to [t that
I got what he has planned to glve me.”

She was tapping an impatient tat-
too on the carpet with one shapely
foot.

“Why don't you turn thls new leaf
of yours batk and go home and fight
it out with Watrous Dunhum, once
for all 1" she suggested,

“I shall probably go, fast enough,
when Maeauley or one of his deputies
gets here with the extradition papers”
he returned.” “But as to fighting
Dunham, without money—"

She looked up quickly, and this time
thore was no mistaking the meaning
of the glow in the magulficent brown
eyes,

“Your friends have money, Monta-
gue—plenty of It. All you have to
do 18 to say that you will defend your-
self. 1 am not sure that Watrous
Dunham couldu't be made to take your
place in the prisoner’s dock, or that
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you couldn't be put in his place In the

y Lawrenceville Bank and Trust. You
have captured Tucker Jibbey, and that
means Tucker's father; and my fa-
ther—well, when It comes to the
worst, my father always does what 1
want bhim to. It's his one wenkness'

For one little Instant Smith felt the
solid ground slipping from beneath his
feet, Here was & way out, and his
quick mentality was ghowing him that
It was a perfectly fensible way., As
Verda Richlander's husband and Jo-
siah Richlander's son-in-law, he could
fight Dunham and win, And the re-
ward: once more he could take his
place In the small Lawrendeville
world, and settle down to the life of
conventlonal good report and ease
which he had once thought the acme
of any reasonable man's asplrations.
But at the haif-ylelding moment o
word of Corona Baldwin's flashed into
hig braln and turned the scale: “It
did happen in your case . . , glv-
Ing you a chance to grow and expand,
and to break with all the old tradi-
tlons . . . and the break left you
free to make of yourself what you
should choose It was the relncar-
nuted 8mith who met the look in the
beautiful eyes and made answer,

“No,” was the sober declision: and
then he gave his reasons. “If I conld
do what you propose, I shouldn't be
worth the powder It would take to
drive a bullet through me, Verda, for
now, you see, I know what love menns.
You say I have changed, and 1 have
changed: I ean Imagine the past-and-
gone J. Montague Jumping =t the
chnnece you are offering. But the mill
will never grind with the water that
Is past: I'll tnke what I8 coming to me,
and try to take It llke a man. Good-
night—and good-hy,” And he turned
his back upon the temptation and
went away.

Fifteen minutes Inter he was In hils
office in the Kinzle bullding, trylng in
vitin to get Colonel Baldwin on the
distance wire; trying also—and also
In valn—to forget the recent clash and
break with Verdn Richlunder, e
wns Jigegling the switch of the desk
phone for the twentieth time when n

course ; that was just what was needed.
With the president and the ehlef of
construction locked up, and the wheels
blocked for the next twenty-four hours,
our charter will be gone."

“This World and another, and then
the fireworks,” Starbuck threw Ia.
“With the property all roped up in a
law tangle, and those stock optlons of
yours due to fall In, it looks as If a
few prominent citizens of the Timan-
yonl would have toAtake to the Mgh
grass and the tall timber, It sure
does, John."

“Do you know, Billy, I have been
expecting something of this kind—and
expecting It to be a fake. That's why
I sent Stillings to Red Butte; to keep
watch of Judge Lorching's court, Btill-
Ings wns to phone me If Lorching lIs-
sued an order.”

“And he hasn't ‘phoned you?”

“No; but ghat doesn’'t prove any-
thing. The order may have heen Is
sued, and Stillings may have tried to
let us know. There are a good many
ways In which a man's mouth may be
stopped—when there are no scruples
on the other side”

“Then you think there is no doubt
that the court order is stralght, and
that this man M'Graw (s really n
deputy marshal and has the law for
what he |s doigg?"

“In the absence of any proof to the
contrary, we are obliged to belleve It
—or nt least to accept It. But we're
not dead yet. . . . Billy, It's run
ning In my mind that we've got to go
out there and clean up Alr. M'Graw
and hls ecrowd.”

Starbuck threw up his hands and
mnde a nolse llke a dry wagon wheal,

“Holy smoke!— go up against the
whole United States?” he gasped.

Smith's grin showed his strong, even
teeth,

“Starbuck, you remember what 1
told you ohe nlght?—the night |
dragged you up to my rooms in the
hotel nnd gave you a hint of the ren:

{son why I hnd no business to make

love to Corona Baldwin?™
l-i‘l‘l)'ll

nervous step echoed In the eorridor
and the door opened to admit William
Sturbnek, There wns red wrath o
the mine owner's ordinarily cold evis
when he flung himself Into n ehale nnd
ensed the nnusen of his sonl In an oul
burst of pleturesgque profanity,

"The jig's up—iefinitely up, John*
he was saying, when his speech he
enme lueld enough to be understood.
*We know now what Stanton's ‘other
|
|
|

“Your Friends Have Money.”

string’ was. A half hour ago, a deputy
United States marshal, with a posse
blg enough to eapture a town, took
possession of the dam and stopped the
work, He says It's a court order from
Judge Lorching at Red Butte, based on
the clalms of that infernal paper rall-
road !" -
Smith pushed the telephone aside.
“But It's too Jute!"™ he protested.
“The dam (g completed; Willlmins
phoned me before I went to dinner.
All that remalns to be done to agve
the charter is to shut the spillwuys
and let the water buck up so that It
will flow Into the main ditch!”

“Right there’'s where they've got
us!” was the rasping reply. “They
won't let Willlams touch the spillway
gutes, and they're not going to let him
touch them until after we have lost out
on the time lmit! Williams' mno says
they've put the seal of the court on
the machinery and have posted urmed
guards everywhere, Wouldn't that
make you run around In circles and
yelp Uke a scalded dog?"

CHAPTER XXIV.
A Strong Man Armed.

Bmith put his elbows on the desk
and propped his head In his hands.
It way pot the attitude of dejection;
it was rather o trancelike rigor of
concentration, with each and all of the
ndwly emergent powers onee more
springing allve to answer the battle
call, At the desk-end Starbuck sat
with his bands locked over one knee,
too dishesartened to roll a cigarette,
normal soluce for wll woundings less
than mortal. After n minute or two
Smith jerked himself eround to face
the pews-bringer. ‘

“Does 'Colouel Baldwin kopw?' he
ashked,

“Sure! That's the worst of It. Didn't
I tell you? He drove out to the dam,
renching the works just shead of the
trouble. When M'Graw and the posse
outfit showed up, the colonel got it
Into his head that the whole thing was
merely another trick of Stunton's—a
fake. Gloty, the quarry boss, Hrought
the news to town. He says there was
n bloody mix-up, and at the end of it
the colonel and Williams were both
under arrest for resisting the officers,"

Smith podded thoughtfully, “Of

o
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“Well, the tlme hag come when |
mny us well fill out the blanks In the
story for you." And with Billy look-
ing stralght Into his eyes, he did so,
At the end Starbuck was nodding so
berly, *“You sure bave been carrying
i back<dond all these weeks, John
never knowing what minute was going
to be the next. Now 1 know sbout
this Miss Rich-pastures. She knows
you und she conld give you away if
she wuanted to, Has she done it, John?"

“No; but her father hus, Stanton has
got hold of the end of the thread, and,
while I don’t know it definitely, it is
practically certain bhe sent a wire, It
the Brewster pollce are not looking for
me ot this moment, they will be short-
Iy. That brings us back to this High
Line knockout, As the matter stands,
I'm the one man in our outfit who has
ubsolutely nothing to lose. I am an
officer of the compnny, and no legal
notiee has been served upon me, Cun
you fill out the remuinder of the or-
der?"

“No, I'll be switched If I can!”

“Then I'll {1l It for you. 8o far as
[ know—legully, yon understand—this
rald has never been authorized by the
courts; at least, that Is what I'm go-
ing to assume until the proper papers
have been served on me. Therefore 1

{tm free to strike one final blow for

the colonel and his friends, and I'm
golng to do if, if I ean dodge the pollce
long enough to get action,”

Starbuck’s tilting chuir righted Itsel
with a erash.,

“You've thought it all out?—just
how to go at It?" |

“Every move; and everyone of them
a straight bid for a second penitentinry
sentence.”

“All right,” =ald the mine owner
briefly. “Count me fn.”

“For Information only,” was the
brusque reply. *“You have a stake in
the couniry and a good nnme to main
tuin. I have nothing. But you cun
tell me a few things, Are our work-
men still on the ground?

“Yes. Ginty sald there were only o
few stragglers who cume to town with
him, Most of the two shifts are stay-
ing on to get their pay—or untll they
find out that they aren't golng to get
inrr

“And the colonel and Willinms: the
marshal Is Lholding them out at the
dam?®"

“Uh-hoh; locked up In the office
shack, Ginty says,"

“Good, I shan't nced the colonel,
but I shall need Willlams. Now an-
other question: you konow Sheriff
Hording fulrly well, don't you? What
sort of a man s he®"

“Square as a dle, and as nervy as
they make 'em. When he gets a war-
ront to serve, he'll bring in his man,
dead or alive”

“That's all T'Il nsk of him. Now go
and find me an auto, and then you can
fade away and get ready to prove a
good, stont alibl.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Candies Va. Electricity.

The Soclety for Electrical Develop-

ment, unxious to encourage a wider
use of electricity for lighting, has pre-
pared figures showing It Is much cheap-
er than cundles or kerosene, & (
A recent test of six candles showed
that for 1 cent only 2,08 candle-power
‘hours were obtnined. If electrleity for
lighting costs D cents for a kilowatt
hour a 20-watt lamp ean be lighted for
60 hours for D cents, The efficlency of
a 20-wantt incandescent Is a candle-
power for 117 watts, Thus a 20-watt
lamp will provide about 17 candle
power. It will burn 50 hours for 9
cents, or 850 eandle-power hours will
cost O cenls. One cent will buy 044
candie-power hours, or 35 times a8
mwuch light as cnn be obtulned from &
eaudle for 1 cent,
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DUCKS AND PELICANS.

“Qunek, quack,” sald Mrs. White
Duck.

“Quock, quack, quack,” sald Mrs.
Tan-and-White Duclk,

“What is all the fuss about?" asked
Mr. and Mrs. White Pelican.

“We had just noticed your three flne
children,” quacked the ducks,

“Yes, aren't they handsome?” sald
the pelicans,

Of course, the ducks had simply said
they had noticed the pelican children,
they had not sald they were handsome,
But the pelleans sald so In such a way
that the ducks were sure it must be =o,
even if they had been a lttle doubtful
about thelr great benuty In the first
place,

They were just like thelr mother
und daddy—white with touches of yel-
low and black and thelr feet were like
the ducks' feet—web feet,

“And they'll soon be able to fly ns
well s wa can,” sald Mother Pelican
proudly.

“We nre having lessons every day,”
#ald Father Pellcan, “"They are too
old for the nest now—much too old.”

“What good times we did have then,”
suld Mother Pellean. "It was such fun
to find fish and take them home deli-
vlous bits—feeding them right In the
nest.”

“You menn right in the benks and
thence to their good pouches'” sold
Father Pellean,

“Well," said Mother Pellcan, “1
mennt to say that I was In the nest
and they wense In the nest when I fed
them. Of course the food dido't stay
In the nest."

“It did in a way,” corrected Father
Pellcan, “The little ones weren't go-
Ing out, and the food went Into them.
They were In the nest”

“Oh dear, oh dear,” sald Mother Poli-
e, “WIIL I ever learn to speak cor-
rectly? Mr, Pelican 18 sueh a very
particuinr crenture about his speech.”

“So It seems,” sald the ducks, “Well

guacking Is gooed enough for us, and
| we don't Just eare what we say when
| we quack.”
: “Tt's ns easy to be right as wrong,'"
saldl Father Pelicon in a hnughty tone,
land he smiled kindly st Mother Pell-
can, “You'll learn yet, my love,”

“Ab, thank you,"” said Mother Pell-
can,

“I suppose,” snid Mrs. White Duck,
"that It Is extremely useful to have
those poucheés thut hang down under
your beaks,”

“Indeed it 18 extremely useful,” said
Mother Pelican, *We can eat so much
more in that way. Yes, ever so much
more,"

“And of course that Is n great ad-
vantoge,” sald Father Pellean, In o
tone as If he were telllug the ducks
that he owned the best part of the
[ world.

’ “And when they can fly they will for-
get they have web feet, for even
|Ll|nu1.:l| their legs are short, as ours

“It's as Easy to Be Right as Wrong,™
Said Mr. Pelican,

are,” sald Mother Pelican, “thelr wings
will be strong, Every one knows how
the pellcans can fiy."

But Mrs, White Duck and Mrs, Tan-
and-White Duck were feeling very un-
happy. They could not fly nearly so
well as the pellcans could, and their
feet were Just as bad,

The Pellenns noticed that they had
made the ducks very gulet, and at once
they knew that what they had spoken
about feet wus what made the ducks
unlinppy.

“We are heving a fish dinner,” sald
Mother Pellcan, In a soclety volce
which she thought very superior and
smart, “and we would be honored if
you would join us, It Is to be given on
the bank by the pond and we'd enjoy
having fine guests llke the ducks."

That made the ducks feel quite hap-
py again and they guacked delighted-
iy,

*1 would like to bring some delicious
insects’ along with me,” sald Mrs,
White Duck.

“And 1 have some wongderful bugs—
fresh today,” sald Mrs. Tan-and-White
duck. *“Can't we joln our dinners ro-
gether and all have a party? It will be
no one's party, bu} Uveryone csn en-
Joy 1"

“Fine scheme,” sald Father Pelican,
“T ppprove of it as 1 do a great deal
of the marketing, and I ke to see
folks and creatures share things and
be friendly.”

“Well, I Invited them, my dear,” sald
Mother Pellcan,

“No matter,” sald the Ducks, “we
will come but we will bring along &
few goodles too."

“And a very bright idea It 1s," agreed
Father Pelican,

Back Lame and Achy?

There's little ce when your kid-
neys are wenk up:l.while at st there
may be nothing more serions than dull
hciuh. sharp, -ubbinz suins, head-
aches, spells and kidney irregu-
larities, yoi must act quickly to avoid
the more serious trouble, dropay, lﬂt"fl-
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An Illinois Case
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nnyn: A  fire-
man's work fre-
quently exposes
him to bad weath-
or and In this
way, my kidneys
ere povioyaly af-
'scted. They acts
Irregularly,
giving ma a Jot
of troubls and I
often hid attacks
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Doan's Kldney
Pllls cured ma and I haven't had any
cause for complaint since™

mmummm.? »
DOAN’S 0%
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

DON'T CUT OUT

A Shoe Boil, Capped
Hock or Bursitis

S A

will reduce them and leave no blemishes.
Stops lameness prom tly. not blis-
ter or remove the hair, and horse can be
worked. $2abottle delivered. Book 6 M free.

ABSORBINE, JR.. for munkind. the antisepde
linimeut forislls, Brulses, Sores, Sweilings, Varicose Velna,
Allays Pain and Tofiammarion, Price $1 and 82 & bonle e
druggists or delivered. Wil 1ell you mote il you write

W. F.YOUNG, P.D. F., 310 Tomple 51, Springfield, Mase.

Every Woman Wants

Furliize

ANTISEPTIC POWDER

FOR PERSONAL HYGIENE
Dissolved in water for douches

"W, N. U, ST. LOUIS, NO. 411917,

. Experlence I8 what you know after
muking n fool of yourself,

THIS 18 THE AGE OF YOUTH.

You will look ten years younger if you
darken your ugly, grizzly, gray bairs by
osing “La Creole" Hair Dressing—Adw.

Not Very Strong.
The husband of a prominent woman
always reminds one of the tall of a
paper kite,

Help to Save
Nation’s Food Supply

In this time of high cost of living, ev-
erybody should use all possible means to
prevent waste and Lo help save food. No
one means can be more effective than a
vigoroug campuign to exterminate rate
which destroy over two hundred million
dollars worth of foodstuffs annunlly, Keop
fnrhnso In rat-proof cans, stop up thelr
ioles, and above all exterminate them
with Stearns' Paste, which can be bought
for a few cenls at any store. A Lwo ounce
box will ustally rid a liouse or barn of
every rat. 1. destroya mice, cockroaches
and waterbugs as well. Advy,

MUST NOT BOTHER EDISON

Visitors Not Permitted to Intrude on
Great Inventor When He |s Bunsy
at His Experiments.

Thomas A. Edison's favorite pur-
sult Is chemistry, Even ns a boy
telegraphist getting his first start to-
ward a career, this inclination was
manifest In his experlments with bate
terles and electrle devices, and 1t still
remning his greatest pleasure, observes
an exchange.

His new laboratory is splendidly
equipped. Every known substanece
ranglng through all the kingdoms of
matter from lanthanum to shark's
teeth and Including over 200,000 spect-
mens, s kept on hand for immediale
avallabllity, It Is a collection of over
80 years' standing, encour. ged from
fime to time by prizes for new addl-
tlons offered by the inventor to his
men. ;

His own Iaboratory table !s never,
ln any clreumstances, allowed to be
touched. A notice posted on the door-
way rends to the effect that Mr, Bdl-
son is not to be disturbed In the course
of his experiments except for matter
of the utmost Importance, So fond Ia
he of his beloved pastime that he de-
elares his ldea of heaven. (s to be able
to continue It, and his injunctions to

his staff are: “When I dle I want my

table forwarded to mé by wireless.”

What He Cared For.
Willle—FPa, T'll be sorry when you
get well,
Pa—Why, my son?
Willle—Because I wop't get any
zore empty medieine bottles to sell,

- . ————————tan
Give the Wheat to th
soldiers, but §ive mea

POSTTOASTIES




